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When I was a kid in the 80's, television was in an interesting 
place. Perfectly directed 30 minute sitcoms with canned laughter and 
vapid studio audiences were ubiquitous. 


Extremely safe and saccharine Saturday morning cartoons that 
were barely more than glorified toy commercials would plant the seeds 
in children's brains that would one day sprout into the vast jungle of 
nostalgia that fuels our very culture today. 

MTV and Nickelodeon were breaking new ground with rebellious 
programming and formats, the likes of which had not been seen since I 
the dawn of the medium. i 


These touchstones are what most people remember about 80's 
TV. But just below the surface, merely one errant click of the dial in the < 
wrong direction, lay something...else. Something truly rebellious. 
Something weird. Something boring. Something...wrong. Something 
just waiting to be stumbled upon at 3 am when insomnia has taken 
hold. 


Public access television began before the 1980's, of course and it 
continues to this day, but the 80's is the era where it's true gems are 
found. Something about the state of the country at the time, the cold 
war, the consumerism, the lingering vestiges of 70's punk leading into 
hardcore and new wave music created a new and specific breed of 1 
weirdos and their voices needed to be heard. I 

In this zine, we will touch on only a few; those who contributed to 
the programming of Lodi, New Jersey's own, New Jersey Public Access 
One. The channel is now defunct. In fact, you would be hard pressed to 
find more than a scrap of evidence that it ever existed at all. I only 
found out about it by mere chance, and that story is intermingled with 
that of the discovery of the closest to my heart of all the NJPA1 shows, 
Creep City USA, which I'm sure is the only reason that you are reading 
this at all. Rest assured, we will discuss it. But you must understand 
that Creep City is as yet an enigma and it is best perceived when 
informed by the content that surrounded it. 

* 

So, enjoy this archeological dig into the depths of television's 
past and welcome to Channel Zero! 


-Jamie 







It’s still a mystery when, how and why Creep City, USA began, but my connection 
to it started in October of 2016. My friend Elliott had asked me to help him rummage 
through the attic of his grandparent’s old house in New Jersey. It had been purchased a 
few years back, but the new owner was just getting around to cleaning it out and told 
Elliott that if there was anything in there that he wanted, it was now or never. We live in 
Northeastern Pennsylvania, so it was a bit of a trek, but I was promised that there would 
be a lot of cool old toys and antiques and that I could keep anything that I wanted. (As 
long as it wasn’t worth anything) The trip and the scavenging mission were relatively 
uneventful, but while going through some cabinets, I found a VHS tape. Something about 
it seemed weird to me. The label had 3 things written on it: “BeetleJuice 2: BeetleJuice 
goes Hawaiian”, “Lost Girls” and “Hackensack City Council Meeting 11-5-87" 

Of course I took the tape with me. Most of my friends and I love weird, obscure, 
bad movies and TV and it’s always fun to find out what’s on old tapes like this. I actually 
don’t have a VCR anymore, so I had to take the tape to my mom’s house to watch it. 
Strangely, the only thing from the label that was actually on there was about 20 minutes 
of the Hackensack city council meeting. (They were discussing graffiti) There was also 
an episode of the Andy Griffith Show that I don’t remember ever seeing before. I wasn’t 
really paying attention, since I had it on in the background while I was on my phone, but 
it seemed to be about Andy and Floyd dressing Barney up as a woman so they could 
submit his photos to a magazine beauty contest and win some money...or something. 

After the Andy Griffith episode ended, the tape cut to static and I figured that 
would be it, but then things got a little weird. The static turned into... a different kind of 
static. It’s hard to explain, but it’s a very specific thing that I’ve come to associate with 
Creep City. When you watch the episodes, you’ll notice it a lot. After about 30 seconds of 
this, I was about to shut the VCR off, but then some wacky, super amateurish wrestling 
program or something came on? It looked terrible and I was legitimately excited to see 
what it was about. Unfortunately, after about a minute of these two goofballs rambling, it 
cut out again and Creep City, USA started. I won’t go into detail describing it. You 
can(and should) watch it on the youtube channel. Needless to say, I was completely 
enraptured. What was this weird, crazy puppet show and where did it come from? Well, 
the short answer is, we still don’t really know. I’ve spent the last year researching it and 
I’m excited to share what I’ve found here. I’ve already met a few people who claim to 
remember the show and I’ll be sharing their thoughts in forthcoming issues. So, check us 
out next time for more! 











New Jersey World Championship 
Wrestling International Association 
Incorporated was a staple of NJPAl's 
Saturday morning line-up. While sifting 
through some old wrestling magazines 
that we found at a New Brunswick flea 
market, we were able to dig up a 1987 
interview with Little "John" Bigman, an 
enigmatic self proclaimed "Wrestle man" 
who was a staple of the promotion at the 
time. The interview was conducted by 
someone at Leg Drop Magazine. 

LDM: ...I understand, but that's my bow tie and you're being very unprofessional. Anyway...uh..how are your wiener dogs? 

LJB: Hey, listen man. 

LDM: Yes? 

LJB: Exactly, man. 

LDM: Uh...alright, moving on. Why did you turn on your partner and friend The Pennsylvanian after you defeated the The 
Manhandlers in the Lodi arena last month? 

LJB: Well, there’s something that you gotta understand man. Maaaaaaaaaaaaaaan. It's like people always say to me. They say, Little 
John Bigman, you're not supposed to be here, you're just a garbage man who snuck in and put on a mask. I just wanted to take a nap 
and get away from that truck man. And the Transylvanian, he just didn't get that, you know what I mean? 

LDM: Not in the slightest. What are your goals here in the NJWCWIAI? 

LJB: I mean, people always say to me....I mean...hey...Look, my cousin, my cousin, he owns a hockey team and I can play whenever I 
want, I just don't know how. So, talk about goals man, you know they got em on that ice. 

LDM: Lets just...plow through this. What are your thoughts on current NJWCWIAI champion, The Hamstacker Reggie Miller? 

LJB: Well, everybody says that guy punched his grandfather in the face and tried to sell his teeth to a pawn shop but then the pawn broker told him that they 
weren't even gold, they were just regular teeth and he wouldn't take them. 

LDM: Didn't that actually happen to you? That's what the police told me when I bailed you out before this interview. 

LJB: Well, to each his own, man. 

LDM: Right, and finally, what advice would you give a young fan who wants to one day be a "wrestle man"? 

LJB: Hey, hey...hey. Some people say to me, they say, Little John Bigman, didn't I see you working the midnight shift at Waffle House? I say, yeah man, my 
cousin owns it and you gotta make money, cuz don't nobody pay you to be a wrestle man! 

LDM: Er..Actually, most wrestlers do get paid. 


LJB: WHAT! 




The UFO's was a show with only one known episode. Host and 
local crackpot, Yule Scrimshaw disappeared soon after it 
aired. If you'd like a glimpse into his world, check out this 
police report we discovered from several years before his 
show aired. 


Local Man Arrested for “Illegal Construction” 
Dec. 23 1983 


Local resident Yule Scrimshaw was arrested today for knocking 
down the Christmas tree in the town square to construct a 
tower-like structure he referred to as a “Prayer Director” 

As Scrimshaw was being taken away he was reported as saying 
“We needed the prayer director to make sure our prayers were 
not being intercepted by the Greys.” When asked what the Greys 
would do with our prayers, Scrimshaw replied, “We can’t be 
sure of what they will use it for, but whatever it is, we know it is 
nefarious and malicious.” Scrimshaw was heard shouting “Only 
trust the Venusians!” 

Another man was spotted working on the structure with 
Scrimshaw, but he escaped on foot. He was described as a 
Caucasian male wearing a foil hat, sunglasses and an apron. 

Anyone with information on his whereabouts is urged to call 
the Garfield police department. 




By Elliott 


In my quest to solve the mysterious conspiracy that is Creep City USA, I have an alert set on ebay. One day I 
got hit for an original Lilly puppet. I opened the ebay app as quick as I could, and tried to get a screenshot, but the 
auction was removed in a matter of seconds. All I could remember was the seller’s name, Lulzlol87, and that he was 
based out of Lodi New Jersey. I tried to find more information, but the trail had gone cold. Still this was the best lead 
I’ve ever had, so I couldn't just let it lie, I had to call in a professional. I searched until I found a number for an 
accomplished puppet detective named Rick Leatherdale and put him on the case. After a quick meeting Rick was off to 
Lodi to try and find the Lilly puppet. 


I heard nothing significant for quite some time. Rick would call now and again telling me 
about some rumor he heard of a guy who disappears from a 7-11 while playing Mr. Do, or some 
vagrant ranting about a castle and a bigfoot. It was never anything exciting or worthwhile, but 
I always appreciated it for it’s entertainment value. Then, one day I got a text from Rick. 
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H*y. don't think l'v« forgotten 
Moot you I've I racked down t 
pretty food teed, wen t lead's 
mother anyway She said he was 
obsessed with the show back in the 
early 90s. He was a big video tape 
trader and he read about It m some 
tape traders letter. 


Whoa, did he ever find any tapes 


did. the funny th»nj rs he never 
showed it to anyone Sometimes 
when his mother woud come into 
the room he wottf quickly shut the 
TV off One time he didn't here her 
coming in and he was just staring 
•nto static. 


Ugh man. that's creepy 


It gets worse, as time went on he 
became obsessed with hndng the 
castle, like it was a real place He 
told his mom he was piecing >t to¬ 
gether from stuff he saw on the 


Were there any tapes left? 


No. none. His mom threw them ai 
out. she couldn't bare to live with 
them 


I don't like where this is 
gomg 

One day he told Ns mom he fig¬ 
ured it all out. he headed off and 
no one has seen him s-nce 
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That's not the weirdest part His 
morn keeps an unplugged phone in 
her living room, she says every few 
years it rings, and she hears him 
quietly laughing on the other end. 


Jesus man. that's intense 


A few days later I received a call from Rick, he told me he had hit on another lead. "Nothing 
I can be specific about" he said, "but I think I know where the castle is". I knew it was going to go 
bad for him, and tried to tell him he was in too deep. I had seen this happen to people before they 
start unraveling the thread of this conspiracy and it never ends well. If anyone ever sees them 
again it is usually locked up in a jail or a hospital for the criminally insane. I could tell by the sound 
of his voice though there was no way I could stop him. I only received a few more texts from him. 


Continued... 








Rick Leatherdale 

Jesus man, that’s intense. 

Holy crap! I’m at the castle! I’m 
really here! 

Rick, what are you talking about 
there is no castle, this is just some 
TV show that no one remembers. We 
talked about this on the phone. 


V. 6 


No look 
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Rick Leatherdale 


v. e 


That is just a basement door! You 
_ are going to get in trou ble. 

I hear some laughing, and some 
voices that sound like they would be 
from a kids show 

Rick, turn back. 



Rick 

Rick 
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That was the last anyone ever saw of Rick, hut every so often my phone will ring with a number I don't 
recognize and an area code that doesn't match any real place, and when I answer it, I swear it sounds like 
Rick laughing. 





Well, That's what we have for now and I think it's probably more than most people 
would want. Needless to say, we have a lot more info, observations and stories to tell, but I 
thought I'd end the first issue with some fun facts. 


-Due a bizarre set of circumstances when they were originally setting up the station, in 
which they couldn't pay their licensing fees on time, New Jersey Public Access One actually 
aired on channel zero in the Lodi area because all of the other channels had been taken. It's 
unknown how this worked since most TV's weren't capable of tuning to channel zero. It's 
believed that this is why most folks don't remember it, since only people who accidently 
had their attennas in a specific configuration or had broken televisions could occassionally 
view the channel. 

-Elliott and I took a long hiatus from compiling and curating Creep City USA, due to an 
extended legal battle with NJPA1 over the use of their footage. However, it turned out that 
none of that was real and it was just a recurring dream that I had been having every night 
for over a year. I should have figured it out since my lawyer was Johnny Cash and the trial 
was taking place inside the Disneyland Haunted Mansion. 

-Aside from ourselves, we haven't encountered many people with any knowlege of Creep 
City, USA or any memories of having seen it as children. However, part of our research led 
us to the Lodi NJ post office. One of our contacta there told me that he found an ancient 
letter locked in a safe. The letter was addressed to Creep City USA, C/0 New Jersey Public 
Access One and was said to have been delivered in the year 1906 with the instructions that 
it be opened in 1985, but was subsequently forgotten. The letter consisted of a single 
sentence. "I like the blue one", along with a crude drawing of what appeared to be the 
puppet, Lazio. As soon as we took the letter outside, it disintegrated and I swear that I 
heard the sound of a child's laughter on the wind." 

-After watching several hours of NJPA1 footage, Elliott came down with a severe case of 
diarrhea and couldn't go to work for 3 days. His mom says it was because he only ate Pritos 
and marshmallow peeps for several weeks, but we feel there's something more to the story. 


That's it! If you have any questions or comments, email channelzero@gmail.com and 
check out Creep City, USA on youtube by going to creepcit 3 msa.c 0 m. Thanks for checking 
this out. See you next issue! 























CUT FEED. 

END TRANSMISSION. 


SUBSCRIBE FOR MORE 
CREEPCITYUSA.COM 


